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When burdened most with sorrow is his heart;

For just a year ago his gentle nephew,

His Atalus, was sent away to Treves,

A hostage for the peace concluded then.

There is he still, for war broke out afresh,

In durance vile held by a cruel foe,

Who, to entreaty deaf, refuses ransom.
Leon.

My master's nephew?
Steward,.

Yes, a year ago.

Leon.

Has no attempt been made to set him free ?

Steward.

0 more than one, but all has been in vain.

There comes the master, lost in meditation.

Go, fellow, step aside, disturb him not!
Leon.

He's writing.
Steward.

A sermon, likely, for the holiday.
Leon.

How pale he looks!
Steward.

Yes, pale and sorrowful.
Leon.

Still, I must speak to him, in spite of all.

Steward.

Come, come!

(He seizes Mm.)
Leon.

Do what you will.   I shall escape.

(Exeunt loth.   The bishop appears on the scene, a tablet in his
hand, making notes from time to time.)

